had urged Theodora from the first to come and live
with her. Her parents, the merchants, were now very
rich, and would be so glad if their daughter's friend
would live with them. All through the voyage home
this offer was repeated. Theodora thanked her for her
love and tenderness and said that she would love to stay
for a few days, if she might, till she could sell her jewels
and make a little home for herself. She meant to make
a life for herself. She would see Macedonia often and
love her always, but wanted not to be dependent upon
anyone ever again.

In failing weather, the Blue ship beat up to The City,
and then with song hove to the wharf and made fast.
Soon Macedonia and Theodora were driving side by
side through the wet streets in the first of the lamplight.
It was good to be back in The City in those familiar
streets.

"Oh, it is good to be here," she said.

"Welcome home, dear Queen," Macedonia said, lift-
ing her over the threshold of her home. "Here are my
mother and father. This is Theodora, my great friend,
who was so good to me in the old days at the Winter
Palace/'

The two plump, black-eyed, sleek and exceedingly
astute parents knew all about Theodora's kindness to
their child: they welcomed her with an effusion of joy
and gratitude. They were people of much natural kind-
ness and goodness, very astute at anything like a bargain,
but generosity itself where affections were concerned.
They had a house full of beautiful things, chosen with an
eye to their value fifty years hence. Theodora judged
it to be a house full of shrewdly and even hardly-driven
bargains. However, she was welcome there, and it was
quiet and luxurious. After the long days on the sea in
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